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ments me, now that I have lost my wealth, my friends become
indifferent to a man that 5s merely good. (5)

Again,

If a man be poor his kinsmen reck nothing of his words. His
magnanimity becomes ridiculous. The beauty of a moon of
virtue is dimmed. Without enmity friends are estranged.
Calamities abound. The evil deeds that others do are put
upon his head. (6)

Jester. These damnable business affairs are running away from the

house like herd boys scared by gnats.    You are troubled now by the

loss of your wealth.    But it will sprout up again like the shoots of an

old clump of reeds in the spring.   So do not be so depressed.

Hero.  Why should I be depressed, comrade'?    Am I poor, whose wife

will follow my fortunes, whose good friend, thou, wilt share

my joys and woes ?   And what is lacking with the indigent,

I have not lost my magnanimity.    (7)

[Enter a Courtesan in flurry ftursued by the Parasite and tiakara*]

Sakara.  Stop, V asantasena, stop I say.

Why are you going away, running away, racing away as you
stumble? Oh, please now, I won't slay you. Do stop. My
body, indeed, is scorched with love like a bit of leather fallen
on red-hot coals. (8)

Parasite.  Vasantasena,

Why dost thou flee in terror like a gazelle frightened by
a tiger's pursuit ?    Why transform thy delicate grace to hustle
thy feet so skilled in teaching the dance 1
Why should thine eyes dart sidelong glances tremulous with
fright 1    (9)

Sakara.  Ah, doctor, this Vasantasena Js off.

ClOsely chased by us two lads like a jackal by a couple of
hounds, with the merry jingling of her anklets and girdle, she 3s
stolen my heart with the pericardium. (10)

Parasite.   Vasantasena,

Taking step after step by the hundred, why dost thou glide
away like a female snake overwhelmed with the fear of the
lord of birds ? When 1 run at full speed I am like unto the
wind. Dost thou think then I cannot catch thee ? (11)

Courtesan.   Pallavaka !      Pallavaka I      Parabhyitika !      Parabhritikg,!
Madhukaraka 1    Sfirikfi!    Alas.    I have lost all my servants, so I must

just take care of myself by myself.